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along with water-jars on their heads and that swinging gait so peculiar to women of their race, paused to look curiously after us.
We pitched our luncheon camp close to where a party were at work and I talked to some of them, Halil acting as interpreter. I took a small handglass from my bag and, to their delight, showed them their reflections in it.
Passing Dothan, where Joseph was sold by his brethren, we entered a long marshy valley, our camp being pitched that night at " Jennin, on the border of Issachar, in the Plain of Esdraelon."
Next morning, we saw a number of poor Turkish peasants being sent off as recruits to the army in the Yemen.
To prevent their escape, some of them were handcuffed to older soldiers. Their relatives hung about bidding them farewell. There were most harrowing scenes, especially on the part of the weeping wives, who were left with their children utterly destitute in cases where the field-labourer, the support of the family, was taken from them.
I shall never forget the picture they made, sitting like crows in a row by the wayside, hiding their heads in the folds of their yashmaks and wailing loudly as their handcuffed relatives were marched away before them.
The long and stony climb to the village of Nazareth I would have enjoyed more, for the view from the ascending mountain path was wide and beautiful, had I not felt so ill and feverish.
By the evening I was so ill that I had to take to my camp-bed. Halil went off to find a missionary doctor, who presently arrived. His coming was154                  'INDISCRETIONS'
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